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viii PREFACE
old Greeks left their mark behind them upon this

modern world in which we now live. And as you
grow up, and read more and more, you will find
that we owe to these old Greeks the beginnings
of all our mathematics and geometry—that is, the
science and knowledge of numbers, and of the
shapes of things, and of the forces which make
things move and stand at rest; and the beginnings
of our geography and astronomy; and of our laws,
and freedom, and politics—that is, the science of
how to rule a country, and make it peaceful and
strong. And we owe to them, too, the beginning
of our logic—that is, the study of words and of
reasoning; and of our metaphysics—that is, the
study of our own thoughts and souls. And last of
all, they made their language so beautiful that
foreigners used to take to it instead of their own;
and at last Greek became the common language of
educated people all over the old world, from Persia
and Egypt even to Spain and Britain. And
therefore it was that the New Testament was
written in Greek, that it might be read and

understood by all the nations of the Roman empire ;






X PREFACE

and the whole East. But that was many hundred
years after my stories; for then there were no
(irecks on the Black Sea shores, nor in Sicily, or
Italy, or anywhere but in Greece and in Ionia.
And if you are puzzled by the names of places
in this book, you must take the maps and find
them out. It will be a pleasanter way of
lonrning geography than out of a dull lesson-
book,

Now, T love these old Hellens heartily; and I
should be very ungrateful to them if I did not,
conaidering all that they have taught me; and they
scom to mo like brothers, though they have all
boon dead and gone many hundred years ago. So
aa you must loarn about them, whether you choose
or not, 1 wish to bo the first to introduce you to
them, and to say, ‘ Come hither, children, at this
hlessed  Christiaas time, when all God’s creatures
should rojoice together, and bless Him who redeemed
them all.  Come and see old friends of mine,
whom U knew lang ere you were born.  They are
cwe e visit us at Christmas, out of the world

wWhere all live to God: and to tell you some of






xii PREFACE

people who ta.ught. them in everything they learnt;
for He loves to see men and children open-hearted,
and willing to be taught; and to him who uses
what he has got, He gives more and more day by
day. So these Greeks grew wise and powerful, and
wrote poems which will live till the world’s end,
which you must read for yourselves some day, in
English at least, if not in Greek. And they learnt
to carve statues, and build temples, which are still
among the wonders of the world ; and many another
wondrous thing God taught them, for which we are
the wiser this day.

For you must not fancy, children, that because
these old Greeks were heathens, therefore God did
not care for them, and taught them nothing.

The Bible tells us that it was not so, but that
God’s mercy is over all His works, and that He
understands the hearts of all people, and fashions all
their works. And St. Paul told these old Greeks
in after times, when they had grown wicked and
fallen low, that they ought to have known better,
because they were God’s offspring, as their own

poets had said ; and that the good God had put them












xvi PREFACE

servants, and did all the business of the house, and
spun, and wove, and embroidered, and made their
husbands’ clothes and their own. So that a man
was honoured among them, not because he happened
to be rich, but according to his skill, and his
strength, and courage, and the number of things
which he could do. For they were but grown-up
children, though they were right noble children too;
and it was with them as it is now at school—the
strongest and cleverest boy, though he be poor, leads
all the rest,

Now, while they were young and simple they
loved fairy tales, as you do now. All nations do so
when they are young: our old forefathers did, and
cullod their stories ‘ Sagas’ I will read you some
of thom some day—some of the Eddas, and the
Voluspd, and Beowulf, and the noble old Romances.
The old Arabs, again, had their tales, which we now
call the ‘Arabian Nights! The old Romans had
theirs, and they called them ¢ Fabule,” from which
our word ‘falle’ comes; but the old Hellens called
theirs * Muthoi,” from which our new word ‘myth’

I8 taken.  But next to those old Romances, which
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worked, three thousand years ago. The stories are
not all true, of course, nor half of them; you are
not simple enough to fancy that; but the meaning
of them is true, and true for ever, and that is—
‘Do right, and God will help you.

FARLEY COURT,
Advent, 1855.
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[I owE an apology to the few scholars who may happen to read
this hasty jeu desprit, for the inconsistent method in which I have
spelt Greek names. The rule which I have tried to follow has
been this: when the word has been hopelessly Latinised, as
‘Pheebus’ has been, I have left it as it usually stands; but in
other cases I have tried to keep the plain Greek spelling, except
when it would have seemed pedantic, or when, as in the word
‘Tiphus,” I should have given an altogether wrong notion of
the sound of the word. It has been a choice of difficulties, which
has been forced on me by our strange habit of introducing boys to
the Greek myths, not in their original shape, but in a Roman

disguise.]



























PART 1I
HOW PERSEUS VOWED A RASH VOW

KivrukN yoars were past and gone, and the babe
wiw now grown to be a tall lad and a sailor, and
want many voyages after merchandise to the islands
round, Ilis mother called him Perseus; but all
the people in Seriphos said that he was not the son
of mortal man, and called him the son of Zeus, the
king of the Immortals, For though he was but
fiftoon, ho was taller by a head than any man in
the ialand; and he was the most skilful of all in
running and wrestling and boxing, and in throwing
tha quoit and the javelin, and in rowing with the
ony, and in playing on the harp, and in all which
hotita & man,  And he was brave and truthful,
pentle and  courtoous, for good old Dictys had
tined him wall; and well it was for Perseus that
he had done ao.  For now Danae and her son fell
into groat danger, and Persens had need of all his
wit to defend his mother and himself.










































22 THE HEROES STORY I

stood, and ran along the sky. He looked back, but
Athené had vanished, and Hermes; and the sandals
led him on northward ever, like a crane who follows
the spring toward the Ister fens.








































PART IIL PERSEUS 35

And Zeus took that land in exchange, a fair bargain,
much bad ground for a little good, and to this day
it lies waste and desert, with shingle, and rock, and
sand.’

Then they kissed Perseus, and wept over him,
and he leapt down the mountain, and went on,
lessening and lessening like a seé.—gull, away and out
to sea.



PART 1V
HOW PERSEUS CAME TO THE ZETHIOPS

So Perseus flitted onward to the north-east, over
many a league of sea, till he came to the rolling
sand-hills and the dreary Lybian shore.

And he flitted on across the desert: over rock-
ledges, and banks of shingle, and level wastes of
sand, and shell-drifts bleaching in the sunshine, and
the skeletons of great sea-monsters, and dead bones
of ancient giants, strewn up and down upon the old
sea-floor. And as he went the blood-drops fell to
the earth from the Gorgon’s head, and became
poisonous asps and adders, which breed in the desert
to this day.

Over the sands he went,—he never knew how
far or how long, feeding on the fruit which the
Nymphs had given him, till he saw the hills of the
Psylli, and the Dwarfs who fought with cranes. -
Their spears were of reeds and rushes, and their













40 THE HEROES STORY 1

the mountain till the day began to dawn, and rosy-
fingered Eos came blushing up the sky. And then,
behold, beneath him was the long green garden of
Egypt and the shining stream of Nile.

And he saw cities walled up to heaven, and
temples, and obelisks, and pyramids, and giant Gods
of stone. And he came down amid fields of barley,
and flax, and millet, and clambering gourds; and
saw the people coming out of the gates of a great
city, and setting to work, each in his place, among
the water-courses, parting the streams among the
plants cunningly with their feet, according to the
wisdom of the Egyptians. DBut when they saw him
they all stopped their work, and gathered round
him, and cried—

‘Who art thou, fair youth? and what bearest
thou beneath thy goat-skin there ?  Surely thou art
one of the Immortals; for thy skin is white like
ivory, and ours is red like clay. Thy hair is like
threads of gold, and ours is black and curled. Surely
thou art one of the Immortals;’ and they would
have worshipped him then and there; but Perseus
said—

‘I am not one of the Immortals; but I am a
hero of the Hellens. And I have slain the Gorgon
in the wilderness, and bear her head with me. Give













44 THE HEROKR NTORY §

wo benutiful o saiden; no, not in all our isles.
Rurcly shes in 0 king's daughter. Do barbarians
trent their kings' daughiters thus 7 Bhe is oo fair, at
lennt, Lo have done any wrong, T will speak to her)’

And, lifting the hat from his hewd, he flashed
into her wight,  She shricked with terror, and tried
to hids her faco with her hair, for she could not
with her hands; hut Perseus eried.—

Do not fenr me, fuir one; 1 am o Hellen, and
no barbarinn,  What eruel men have bound you ?
But first T will sot you fres,’

Aud he tore at the fetters, bhut they wers too
strong for him; while the maiden eried —

Touch e not; 1 am sccursed, dovoted ns a
vietim to the sea-Gods,  They will slay you, if you
dare to set mo freo!

“lat them try, suid Porsoun; and drawing Herpé
from his thigh, hes eut through the brass as if it had
boen flax,

‘Now," he suid, “you belong 1o me, and not to
thess sen-Ciods, whosoover they may be 1’ But sho
only ealled the more on hier mother,

‘“Why cull on your mother?  Sho can bo no
mother to have left you here,  If o bird is dropped
out, of the nest, it belongs to the man who picks it
up. 1 on jowel in cast by the waysido, it is his who

























52 THE HEROES STORY I

Then a great awe fell on Perseus; and he went
out in the morning to the people, and told his dream,
and bade them build altars to Zeus, the Father of
Gods and men, and to Athené, who gives wisdom
to heroes ; and fear no more the earthquakes and the
floods, but sow and build in peace. And they did
so for a while, and prospered; but after Perseus was
gone they forgot Zeus and Athené, and worshipped
again Atergatis the queen, and the undying fish of
the sacred lake, where Deucalion’s deluge was
swallowed up, and they burnt their children before
the Fire King, till Zeus was angry with that foolish
people, and brought a strange nation against them
out of Egypt, who fought against them and wasted
them utterly, and dwelt in their cities for many a
hundred years.






















PART V PERSEUS 59

sons and three daughters, and died in a good
old age.

And when they died, the ancients say, Athené
‘took them up into the sky, with Cepheus and Cas-
siopceia. And there on starlight nights you may
see them shining still; Cepheus with his kingly
crown, and Cassiopceia in her ivory chair, plaiting
her star-spangled tresses, and Perseus with the
Gorgon’s head, and fair Andromeda beside him,
spreading her long white arms across the heaven, as
she stood when chained to the stone for the monster.
All night long they shine, for a beacon to wandering
sailors; but all day they feast with the Gods, on
the still blue peaks of Olympus.



STORY IL—THE ARGONAUTS

PART I
HOW THE CENTAUR TRAINED THE HEROES ON PELION

I HAVE told you of a hero who fought with wild
beasts and with wild men; but now I have a tale
of heroes who sailed away into a distant land, to
win themselves renown for ever, in the adventure
of the Golden Fleece.

‘Whither they sailed, my children, I cannot clearly
tell. It all happened long ago; so long that it has
all grown dim, like a dream which you dreamt last
year. And why they went I cannot tell : some say
that it was to win gold. It may be so; but the
noblest deeds which have been done on earth have
not been done for gold. It was not for the sake of
gold that the Lord came down and died, and the
Apostles went out to preach the good news in all
lands. The Spartans looked for no reward in money














































































86 THE HEROES STORY II

of the Minuai, who were pupils of the Centaur with
me, that we may fit out a ship together, and take
what shall befall’

At that Pelias praised his wisdom, and hastened
to send the heralds out; for he said in his heart,
‘Let all the princes go with him, and, like him,
never return; for so I shall be lord of all the
Minuai, and the greatest king in Hellas.’


















92 THE HEROES STORY II

timber, and heaved from stem to stern, and leapt up
from the sand upon the rollers, and plunged onward
like a gallant horse; and the heroes fed her path
with pine-trunks, till she rushed into the whispering
sea.

Then they stored her well with food and water,
and pulled the ladder up on Board, and settled them-
selves each man to his oar, and kept time to Orpheus’
harp; and away across the bay they rowed south-
ward, while the people lined the cliffs; and the
women wept, while the men shouted, at the starting
of that gallant crew.






































































































126 THE HEROES STORY II

Into the surge they rushed, and A4rgo leapt the
breakers like a horse, till the heroes stopped all
panting, each man upon his oar, as she slid into the
still broad sea. _

Then Orpheus took his harp and sang a peean, till
the heroes’ hearts rose high again; and they rowed
on stoutly and steadfastly, away into the darkness
of the West.


















































































































































































































196 THE HEROES STORY IIT

but he controlled himself, and said, * My father
may not wish for me, after all. I will try him
before I discover myself;’ and he bowed low before
Zgeus, and said, ‘I have delivered the king’s realm
from many monsters; therefore I am come to ask
a reward of the king’

And old Ageus looked on him, and loved him, as
what fond heart would not have done? But he
only sighed, and said—

‘It is little that I can give you, noble lad, and
nothing that is worthy of you; for surely you are '
no mortal man, or at least no mortal’s son.’

<All T ask,’ said Theseus; ‘is to eat and drink at
your table.’

‘That I can give you,’ said Ageus, ‘if at least
I am master in my own hall’

Then he bade them put a seat for Theseus, and
set before him the best of the feast; and Theseus
sat and ate so much, that all the company wondered

at him : but always he kept his club by his side.

’ But Medeia the dark witch-woman had been
watching him all the while. She saw how Ageus
turned red and pale when the lad said that he came
from Trcezene. She saw, too, how his heart was
opened toward Theseus; and how Theseus bore
himself before all the sons of Pallas, like a lion


















202 THE HEROES STORY III

Pallas, and take away the sceptre from him. So he
plotted against his life, and slew him basely, no man
knows how or where. Some say that he waylaid
him by Oinoe, on the road which goes to Thebes;
and some that he sent him against the bull of
Marathon, that the beast might kill him. But
ZAgeus says that the young men killed him from
envy, because he had conquered them in the games.
So Minos came hither and avenged him,.and would
not depart till this land had promised him tribute—
seven youths and seven maidens every year, who go
with me in a black-sailed ship, till they come to
- hundred-citied Crete.’

And Theseus ground his teeth together, and said,
‘Wert thou not a herald I would kill thee for
saying such things of my father; but I will go to
him, and know the truth. So he went to his father,
and asked him; but he turned away his head and
wept, and said, ‘Blood was shed in the land un-
justly, and by blood it is avenged. Break not my
heart by questions; it is enough to endure in
silence.’

Then Theseus groaned inwardly, and said, ‘I will
go myself with these youths and maidens, and kill
Minos upon his royal throne.’ :

And Zgeus shrieked, and cried, ¢ You shall not
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be cast to the monster, defenceless and naked like
the rest.’

And Theseus said,  Are there no stones in that
labyrinth ; and have I not fists and teeth? Did I
need my club to kill Kerkuon, the terror of all
mortal men ?’

Then Ageus clung to his knees; but he would
not hear; and at last he let him go, weeping
bitterly, and said only this one word—

‘Promise me but this, if you return in peace,
though that may hardly be: take down the black
sail of the ship (for I shall watch for it all day
upon the cliffs), and hoist instead a white sail, that
I may know afar off that you are safe.’

And Theseus promised, and went out, and to the
market-place where the herald stood, while they
drew lots for the youths and maidens, who were to

-sail in that doleful crew. And the people stood
wailing and weeping, as the lot fell on this one and
on that; but Theseus strode into the midst,and cried—

‘Here is a youth who needs no lot. I myself
will be one of the seven.’ ‘

And the herald asked in wonder, ¢ Fair youth,
know you whither you are going ?’

And Theseus said, ‘I know. Let us go down to -
the black-sailed ship.’



PART II THESEUS 205

So they went down to the black-sailed ship,
seven maidens, and seven youths, and Theseus
before them all, and the people following them
lamenting. But Theseus whispered to his com-
panions, ‘Have hope, for the monster is not im-
mortal. Where are Periphetes, and Sinis, and
Sciron, and all whom I have slain?’ Then their
hearts were comforted a little; but they wept as
they went on board, and the cliffs of Sunium rang,
and all the isles of the Aigean Sea, with the voice
of their lamentation, as they sailed on toward their
deaths in Crete.



PART III
HOW THESEUS SLEW THE MINOTAUR

AND at last they came to Crete, and to Cnossus,
beneath the peaks of Ida, and to the palace of Minos
the great king, to whom Zeus himself taught laws.
So he was the wisest of all mortal kings, and
conquered all the Agean isles; and his ships were
as many as the sea-gulls, and his palace like a
marble hill. And he sat among the pillars of the
hall, upon his throne of beaten gold, and around
him stood the speaking statues which Daidalos had
made by his skill. For Daidalos was the most
cunning of all Athenians, and he first invented
the plumb-line, and the auger, and glue, and many
a tool with which wood is wrought. And he first
set up masts in ships, and yards, and his son made
sails for them: but Perdix his nephew excelled
him; for he first invented the saw and its teeth,
copying it from the back-bone of a fish; and in-
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Hephaistos in Memphis, and a statue of himself
within it, and many another wondrous work. And
for Minos he made statues which spoke and moved,
and the temple of Britomartis, and the dancing-hall
of Ariadne, which he carved of fair white stone.
And in Sardinia he worked for IGlaos, and in many .
a land beside, wandering up and down for ever with
his cunning, unlovely and dccursed by men.

But Theseus stood before Minos, and they looked
each other in the face. = And Minos bade take them
to prison, and cast them to the monster one by one,
that the death of Androgeos might be avenged.
Then Theseus cried—

A boon, O Minos! Let me be thrown first to
the beast. For I came hither for that very purpose,
of my own will, and not by lot.’

‘Who art thou, then, brave youth ?’

‘I am the son of him whom of all men thou
hatest most, Ageus the king of Athens, and I am
come here to end this matter.’

And Minos pondered awhile, looking steadfastly
at him, and he thought, ‘The lad means to atone
by his own death for his father’s sin;’ and he
answered at last mildly—

‘Go back in peace, my son. It is a pity that
one so brave should die.’
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‘I know not, nor do I care: but he must be
strong if he be too strong for me.’

Then she loved him all the more, and said, ¢ But
when you have killed him, how will you find your
way out of the labyrinth ?’

‘I know not, neither do I care: but it must be
a strange road, if I do not find it out before I have
eaten up the monster’s carcase.’

Then she loved him all the more, and said—

¢ Fair youth, you are too bold; but I can help
you, weak as I am. I will give you a sword, and
with that perhaps you may slay the beast; and a
clue of thread, and by that, perhaps, you may find
your way out again. Only promise me that if you
escape safe you will take me home with you to
Greece; for my father will surely kill me, if he
knows what I have done. :

Then Theseus laughed, and said, ‘ Am I not safe
enough now?’ And he hid the sword in his
bosom, and rolled up the clue in his hand; and
then he swore to Ariadne, and fell down before her,
and kissed her hands and her feet; and she wept
over him a long while, and then went away; and
Theseus lay down and slept sweetly.

And when the evening came, the guards came in

and led him away to the labyrinth.
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And at last Theseus came up with him, where
he lay panting on a slab among the snow, and
caught him by the horns, and forced his head back,
and drove the keen sword through his throat.

Then he turned, and went back limping and
weary, feeling his way down by the clue of thread,
till he came to the mouth of that doleful place;
and saw waiting for him, whom but Ariadne !

And he whispered ‘It is done!’ and showed her
the sword ; and she laid her finger on her lips, and
led him to the prison, and opened the doors, and set
all the prisoners free, while the guards lay sleeping
heavily ; for she had silenced them with wine.

Then they fled to their ship together, and leapt
on board, and hoisted up the sail; and the night
lay dark around them, so that they passed through
Minos’ ships, and escaped all safe to Naxos; and
there Ariadne became Theseus’ wife.



PART IV
HOW THESEUS FELL BY HIS PRIDE

BuT that fair Ariadne never came to Athens with
her husband. Some say that Theseus left her
sleeping on Naxos among the Cyclades; and that
Dionusos the wine-king found her, and took her up
into the sky, as you shall see some day in a paint-
ing of old Titian's—one of the most glorious
pictures upon earth. And some say that Dionusos
drove away Theseus, and took Ariadne from him by
force : but-however that may be, in his haste or in
his grief, Theseus forgot to put up the white sail.
Now Ageus his father sat and watched on Sunium
day after day, and strained his old eyes across the
sea to see the ship afar. And when he saw the
black sail, and not the white one, he gave up
Theseus for dead, and in his grief he fell into the
sea, and died; so it is called the Jfgean to this
day.
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bones (they say) were found in Scuros, an isle
beyond the sea; and they were bigger than the
bones of mortal man. So the Athenians brought
them home in triumph; and all the people came
out to welcome them; and they built over them a
noble temple, and adorned it with sculptures and
paintings ; in which we are told all the noble deeds
of Theseus, and the Centaurs, and the Lapithai, and )
the Amazons; and the ruins of it are standing still.

But why did they- find his bones in Scuros?
Why did he not die in peace at Athens, and sleep
by his father’s side? Because after his triumph he
grew proud, and broke the laws of God and man.
And one thing worst of all he did, which brought
him to his grave with sorrow. For he went down
(they say beneath the earth) with that bold Peiri-
thoos his friend to help him to carry off Persephone,
the queen of the world below. But Peirithoos was
killed miserably, in the dark fire-kingdoms under
ground; and Theseus was chained to a rock in
everlasting pain. And there he sat for years, till
Heracles the mighty came down to bring up the
three-headed dog who sits at Pluto’s gate. So
Heracles loosed him from his chain, and brought
him up to the light once more.

But when he came back his people had forgotten
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So the fair land of Athens was wasted, and
another king ruled it, who drove out Theseus
shamefully, and he fled across the sea to Scuros.
And there he lived in sadness, in the house of
Lucomedes the king, till Lucomedes killed him by
treachery, and there was an end of all his labours.

So it is still, my children, and so it will be to
the end. In those old Greeks, and in us also, all
strength and virtue come from God. But if men
grow proud and self-willed, and misuse God’s fair
gifts, He lets them go their own ways, and fall
pitifully, that the glory may be His alone. God
help us all, and give us wisdom, and courage to do
noble deeds! but God keep pride from us when we
have done them, lest we fall, and come to shame !

THE END
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